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"By setting the prisoners at liberty," he said, "the ordon-
nance falls to the ground."
I did not wish to push things further just then. The libera-
tion of the prisoners, and the quashing of the ordonnance, were
determined on: some voices were for the reimbursement of the
charges at the expense of the Intendant, and for preventing
him to do the like again.
When it was my turn to speak, I expressed the same opinions,
but I added that it was not enough to recompense people so
unjustly ill-treated; that I thought a sum of money, such as it
should please the council to name, ought to be adjudged to
them ; and that as to an Intendant who abused the authority
of his office so much, as to usurp that of the King and impose
taxes, such as pleased him by his own ordonnances, and who
threw people into dungeons as he thought fit by his private
authority, pillaging thus a province, I was of opinion that his
Royal Highness should be asked to make such an example of
him that all the other Intendants might profit by it.
The majority of those who had spoken before me made signs
that I was right, but did not speak again. Others were against
me. M. le Due d'0r!6ans promised the liberation of the pri-
soners, broke Courson's ordonnance, and all which had followed
it; said that as for the rest, he would take care these people
should be well recompensed, and Courson well Warned; that he
merited worse, and, but for his father, would have received it-
As we were about to rise, I said it would be as well to draw up
the decree at once, and M. le Due d'Orl^ans approved. Noailles
pounced, like a bird of prey, upon paper and ink, and com-
menced writing. I bent down and read as he wrote. He
stopped and boggled at the annulling of the ordonnance, and
the prohibition against issuing one again without authorisation
by edict or decree of council. 1 dictated the clause to him; he
looked at the company as though questioning all eyes.
" Yes," said I, " it was passed like that—you have only to
ask again." M. le Due d'Orleans said, " Yes." Noailles wrote*
I took the paper, and read what he had written. He received
it back in fury, cast it among the papers pell-mell into his bag,

